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search   for   him.    Jussi   hears   the   encounter
between master and maid.

" My weekdays and work are yours, my
Sundays and nights are my own," Manta says
grandly.

Jussi waited until he had heard the master go
back to the house and Manta climb to her attic
before creeping towards the house. Suddenly,
however, there was the master before him, the
stick still in his hand.

" So that's the way,5' and with these words the
master seized Jussi by the scruff of the neck and
struck him twice on the buttocks with all his
strength. Jussi's erstwhile companions heard his
howls with an unpleasant gripping at their
stomachs. It was not pity for Jussi; they were
abashed by their own lack of courage in not
defying the master. They meant, however, to
make a new attempt later on to reach Manta's
attic.

Jussi clenched his teeth to keep back his sobs
as he lay in bed. A pang of shame shot through
him every time the weals left by the stick made
themselves felt. Confusedly mingled in his mind
were his childhood at Nikkila, his life at Tuorila,
the thoughts awakened by Confirmation Class,
and memories of the dance. c What is going to
happen to me in the end? 5 he wondered.

What actually happened to him next was that